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ner ; IN THE BRINY AT TEIGNMOUTH, 
Ss Teignmouth, this week, has been the scene of a vast panic, and most of the visitors have left. It appears that Poor Papa thought fit to bathe from the 
ach, and, while he was in the water, to give his things an airing on an old clothes’-horse he brought down from his lodgings for the purpose. He says his tdea 
rfid fo kill two birds with one stone. Alexandry and the faithful Snatcher watched over the interests of Poor Pa’s wardrobe, while the head of our House went 
through a series of evolutions in the sea with the Twins, that the Beckwith Family would faint over. Poor Pa! he never did care for appearances.”’—Toorsit. 


THE COLD WATER CURE. THE BOY WITH THE BUMPS. 


WHEN David Haggart, alias John Wilson, alias John 
Morrison, alias Barney M‘Coul, alias John M'Colgan, alias 
Daniel O'Brien, alias The Switcher, lay under sentence of 
death in Edinburgh Gaol, he was visited by “a distinguished 
phrenologist,” who, on going over his head, found that “ his 
sense of justice was not remarkably defective,” whilst “ his 
sentiment of benevolence was great, and so were his intel- 
Li PES si lectual powers.” Nevertheless, David was a murderer and a 
CEG XS a liar, and a most unmitigated scamp. 

ey, a : * N - David was decidedly a young beginner. At the age of ten 
ff WS , - 4 f ) = he stole a bantain cock ; at eleven, a pony ; and at twelve, 

SY~ getting drunk at Leith Races, enlisted as a soldier, served a 

year, and learnt in three months to pay the drum and bugle. 
At sixteen, with another boy, called Barney M‘Guire, he 
left his native place in Scotland, and started asa pickpocket, 
and, by his first attempt, realized eleven pounds, In an inn 
on the road they found two half tipsy farmers quarrelling, 
and, managing to egg them on to fight, in the scuffle 
one of twenty-three pounds; and at a fair next day took a 
ket-book containing two hundred pounds, At another 
air Barney saw two rival prigs at work ona gentleman's 
pocket. One had raised some bank notes to the mouth of 
1. Twwhies west tata ” * te pooket, and i vee he over aay ee sees i 
him stride along. and bh sate use ee ‘0 see 2. But revenge is swect, and innocent childhood 3. With result as above, Pawkins is now one of rney, dexterously introducing his forks (2.¢., fingers), 
ments . y the amuse- rises up in great wrath, and angrily takes to the the most humbleand obliging individuals one would landed the lot so neatly that neither of the thieves knew 
of childhood, was sat in the extreme ! warpath-- wish to meet in a day's snare. anything of it until the time came for dividing. In 
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Newcastle they took lodgings with a wealthy lady, who had three 
pretty daughters. They passed themselves off as young gentlemen 
of means, took the young ladies to the theatre, and picked pockets 
unsuspected. During a month they took seventy pounds and 
spent eighty-four. One night, at the theatre, Barney said he felt 
faint, and, leaving the box, only rejoined the party at the end of 
the performance, when, gently tapping David on the hand witha 
well lined pocket-book, he said, smiling, “| feel better now.” 

Shortly afterwards, when a little more than sixteen, David and 
Barney, tried and convicted of burglary, were sent to prison to 
await sentence of death at the end of the assizes, And now began 
David Hagzart’s extraordinary escapes, In the first he filed 
through his leg chains, forced the door of his cell, and worked 
his way through two thick walls, and got clear otf. Captured again 
shortly afterwards, he planned an escape with two fellow-prisoners, 
Having removed their irons, they procured a large stone, with 
ahich Wageat furiously attacked the head turnkey, struck hima 
violent blow, and dashed him backwar/s down a tlight of stairs, 
snatching from him, at the same time, the key of the outer gate, 
which he quietly unlocked, and took to his heels, Pursued, how- 
ever, he had a terrible run for it, eventually baffling his pursuers in 
a wool, Next dav, dressed in some old clothes he took off a scares 
crow, he got back to Edinburgh, and here, disguised as a woman, 
stayed! some time in safety. p A 

On his way to Ireland, however, he was taken prisoner again on 
suspicion of being the murderer of the turnkey, but pretended to 
be Irish, made the constables, in whose charge he was, drunk, and 
gave them the slip. On the quay, at Dublin, he overheard a man 
with the appearance of a beggar, offering to buy a horse, and 
picked his pocket of nearly two hundred pounds, which he and 
paid pick pocket, and two fair friends, squandered in a month's 

oliday, 

Seized in the act of pocket-picking at a fair in Ireland, he was 
locked upin the county gaol, where he and the other male prisoners, 
having procured provisions for three days, and a lot of drink, 
blocked out the gaolers, and, breaking into the women's side, only 
after a wild riot, which lasted over two days, were secured, Hag- 
gart, the ringleader, being put in irons, A suspicion of his identity 
with the murderer again arose, and this time brought a police 
officer from Scotland, who recognized him, and he was taken back 
to Dumfries, an iron belt first being fitted round his waist, and 
connected! with chains to his wrists and ankles, Many thousands, 
on his arrival, came out to see the prisoner, some carrying torches ; 
rome seemed ey for him, some terrified. He was tried, and 
immediately found guilty, and ordered for execution in his twen- 
tieth year. 

* * . . * 

“T've read of him before,” said Alexandry. “He was born left- 
handed, and with thieves’ fingers—the middle and forefinger 
equally long. It said _so in the book he wrote about himself.” 

(Next week. * The Sheep.” ) 


* 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


Catr (Hounslow).—Tripy can be eaten raw, but it is not nice, 
Try it stewed.——INQUIRER (Rughy).—No, the Shah has not, at 
present, sent us any of his diamonds to place among our “ Relics." 
—— COALEY (Newcastle).— Bah! go and eat coke. ——MUMPS 
(Staines).—Zry some ground resin, mized with treacle—PaT 
(Killarney ).—Zhanks for specimen of Irish bog; but, we must sa 
we should have preferred your whisky.——BISHOP_ OF ——— No, 
“hally” is not a cuss word at all ——EFFIE.—" Good morning. 
How are you off for soap ?"——RecitER.—" The Dustman’s Ven- 
geance; ar, The Struggle fur the Half Cooked Sausage,” is not by 
G. 2. Sims, although it Sims (forgive us), somewhat after his 
style, —-SWEET TOOTH.—Zry a jam tart, ——THE SHAH. — 
Cousir Keeling ia still firm in her resolve—A, P. (Deal).—Glad 
to hear yow're enjoying yourself still, Shall be delighted to hear 
from you again,——FANNY.—All in good time, dear, but you must 
await your turn—-ToM.—Is it likely, now ?——LAaDY Natu- 
RALIST.— We should advise birds'-nesting. It is not only avery 
pretty amusement, but the exercise you would undergo in the tree 
shi | would be extremely benefictal to you, We should think a 
riding-habit would be the most suitable costume, unless you wish to 


be arrested on a charge of obstruction. ——SPORTSMAN.— The hunt- { 
ing season is over long ago; but, of cowrse, if yon’re not particular | 


as to the exact class uf the sport, we can put you on to a few houses 
in Margate, which will afford you olendy Samnsment. 
—— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany part of the Unite Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 48. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


est Verse of 12 Lines on the 


CHETWYND AND DURHAM CASE. 


As creryone seems so pure on the turf, kindly address Competi- 


tions to— 
Messrs, SHERRARD axp WOOD, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C, 


*,.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JULY 27TH, 1889, 


—— 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~— 

“Look here, Billy,” said Tottie Goodenough, “this is too bad ! 
I've been waiting guzte halfan hour for you, and we shall be too 
late to see the first piece.” “’Pon my word, Tottie,” said the Hun. 
Billy, “I'm awfully sorry ; but I've been sitting ona jury all day, 
and——" “Humph! Sorry for the jury, poor litlows! I wonder 
they stood it—I wouldn't.” ee 

» 


SCENE—A mateur Performance of Richard IIT. 
Nervous Performer, Thus far into the bowels of the earth, love, 
we march on without—er—er. Thus far into the bowels of the 
earth, love, we—er—er. Thus far into the bowels of the earth, 


louve— 
Disgusted Spectator, How long are you going to remain there 
chappie? ee 
. 


ALLY SLOPER is of opinion that the present scare about the state 
of the Armyand Navy is most ridiculous, and he begs to assure the 


| “that the silver melted in m 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, $74.—The “Rhyl” Bathing Costume. 


Small Bobhy. Don't yer know I can run 
yer in for being drunk and disorderly ? 


Big Rough. Not you, wate. Two on OFF MARGATE. 


En route for the continong. 


Salvation Lass. War Cry, sir? 
He. No; but if you'll get me this week's Pink ‘Un I'll purchase it off you. 


“IT was that hot last night,” said McGooseley the truthful, 
y reeches pocket and burnt a hole 
Los | through ‘em, and it’s fizzled up all the hair at the back of my 
head so that I smell like a fresh singed fowl; and I’m that thirsty 
that if I had the chance I'd empty a couple of hundred water-carts 
full of whisky intothe Camden Reservoir and gulp the whole lot. 
So, as I ain’t got no pieces, lend us half-a-dollar—a shillin’ for 
trousers mendin’ (while you wait), fourpence to have my hair cut 
in front to make it even with behind, sixpence for two three- 
nn’orths of ice to put in each trousers pocket, to prevent me 
ustin’ off intoa fever, and eightpeuce for the largest drink as is 
to be had,” etc., etc. *,* 


No wonder that the English are such a pugnacious nation, when 
in their language they have only two words to “ kiss "—viz., kiss and 
buss, while they have no less than twenty-five to “thrash”—viz., beat, 
chastise, clump, dust his jacket, hammer, hide, hit, knock, lam, 
Jumbaste, larrup. lick, pound, pummel, punch, smack, strike, tan, 
thump, thrash, wallop, warm, whack, whip, whop. 


I saw her in the winter-time 
When robins on the twigs did hop; 
She took her stockings off the line— 
She took them to the leaving shop. 


The man behind the counter then 
Said, “I do but as I’m bid; 

No more than 2//. on that pair, 
Although I'd like to given ‘quid.’” 


Figorns, the grocer of Sloper's Island, has lately joined the 
Salvation Army ; and now, instead of putting down the usual bottle 
of gin as “ biscuits” or “ raisins,” as he used to, to oblige his female 
customers, he enters it on the bill as “ wet groceries” ! 

* 


= 
“WHat is that long row of chalk figures, landlord?” asked a 
facetious customer. ‘That's a customer's score,” replied the land- 
lord. “Oh, indeed! I always thought it took twenty men to make 
ascore.” “P’r'aps it do, but very often one can't settle it!” said 
the landlord, significantly. en 
* 


Grandfather, Honesty, you will find, is the best policy, my boy, 

Sharp Boy. Then, | s*pose you've tried both, grandad?” 

Grandfather, Only once in my life do I remember taking a man 
Vw— 

S. B. (ewulting). Ha! you acknowledge once ? 

Grandfather (continuing). And that was during a thunderstorm 
and I did not like to leave him outside in the rain, 


» 
“WHICH is the longest day?” inquired a school examiner. 
“Sunday, sir.” said Tommy, whose father keeps the first day of the 
week in the old fashioned Scotch style. 


s 
WE have been given to understand that the Royal Humane Society 
has instructed its life saving men never, on any consideration, to 
take hold of any woman, who may have been immersed through 
the breaking of the ice, by the hair, The Hon. Billy says the reason 
for this is obvious! ae 
J 


During the Honeymoon, 
Society Belle, Excuse me, George, but I wish you'd move your 
arm. If anyone should happen to sce us. and notice how affection- 
ate you are, they will thin that we are not married ! 


oo 
A GOOD clergyman’s horse, 
As a matter of course 
(Let the ugly brute’s colour be black, grey, or brown), 
We should all like tu buy ; 
For you cannot deny 
That he bears the best character throughout the town. 


“ WHY weren't von here yesterday, George 2?” asked the publisher 
of the oftice-boy, * P-p-please, T c-c-couldn’t come. I hada b-b-boil, 
sir,” replied the boy, “A boil?” exclaimed the publisher. “Is that 
the truth?) On your honour?” “N-n-no, sir—on m-m-my——" 
(Remainder inaudible, in consequence of unseemly laughter of Staff. 

* 


* 

ALLY’s compliments to his medical student readers, and he begs 
to suggest tc them that good practice before passing their exams, 
frequently means a good practice afterwards, 

* 


IT was SLOPER'S grandfather who wrote a dictionary some years 
ago; and shortly after it was published, a number of young ladies 
(he was a favourite with the girls, like his talented descendant) 
congratulated him upon it, adding, “ And we're so glad, Mr. SLOPER, 
that you've left all those horrid, nasty, wicked, vulgar words out.” 
“Ah! my little dears,” observed the old boy; “then you've been 
looking for them, have you?” ** 


Young Mother, Don't you think baby is very like his father? 
Candid Visiter, Well, y-y-yes, | must say he is; but no doubt 
that will wear off, and he'll improve as he grows older! 
*. 


» 

“Er—what would you—er—suggest as an—er—good colour fora 
—er—tile this—er—season ?” interrogated De Masher. “Fora tile 
you can’t have anything better than terra-cotta, but for a chimuey- 
pot I should recommend white.” = 


* 

“OR, doctor!” exclaimed a fond mother, “ Tommy has swallowed 
nearly half a bottle of ink. What shall | give him?” “Give hima 
sheet of blotting-paper, Mrs. Fillity,” replied the doctor, “and 1'll 

A 
look in presently and see how he is. 
. 


* 
SWEETEST, ownest, ownest own, 
Come with me alone, alone ; 
Come with me, my dearest, soon, 
At the rising of the moon. 


Dear love, your offer I decline, 
For ma would spank me, I opine. 


First War Office Clerk. Hallo, Guth, old man! What's the 
matter! You look quite chippy, don’t yer know. 

Second War Office Clerk, Yo tell you the truth, Algy, I’ve been 
most awfully annoyed to-day—the first time it’s occurred since I've 
been in the office. A low fellow came in this afternoon for some 
information, and he was so tA pe | soy ege don’t yer know, that 
1 was actually obliged to tell hi m what he wanted to know ! 

* 

IN Sloper’s Island, ona Saturday, a number of more or less rowdy 

looking young ladies call upon the residents and offer to clean the 


steps for them. Last week, Mrs. Sloper sent her step-girl for half 


a pint of stout and half a pint of bitter, bidding her be sure an 
bring them separately ; but, on her return, lo and behold. they were 


| in the same can! “It’sall right, mum,” explained the damsel, when 


she was expostulated with. “They ‘adn't got another can to spare, 
Lut I put a bit of paper between ‘em !” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
ts an otf painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, measuri”) 
674 in.x 32 in., in a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY. hy sending 0 
Envelope with this announcement tnclosed. together with the Name ani 
Address of the Applicant, any time before September 30th. 


————— 
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British public that among his extensive acquaintance of young di _« s Re UNION," 
ladies—and it is extensive—he does not know a single girl but who “You bad boy! You'll fall over the as aiaig ot BION, is left of that 
is ready to fly to arms at a moment's notice. cliff and break your neck; and then, I 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ov @ seafarin 

(NB—Of course, the arms must have coat-sleeves round ‘em! | suppose, you'll be happy !" “lamthewillunof theplece!” } °° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.™- ‘enant of hie, 
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Saturday, July 27, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE AT RHYL. 


—— 


YEs, dears. here we are at Rhyl, in Flintshire, or Flint, North 
Wales. Rhy!, dears, is 2083 miles from London, and 17s, 5d. third 
class, Its population at the time the last census was taken was 
6,029, or, perhaps, by the time this is in priut, it will be 6,030, or 
perhaps more, 

| 


Coming back from the Isle of a, 


had bought Snowdon, the loftiest mountain in Wales, and if so 
may be glad to hear that he, rh tg not taken it away, for t 


bones have been 
found to prove 
that once upon 
a time, a little 
before Adam, it 
would not have 
been safe for 
Billy to have 
walked abroad 
revious to 
eeding-time 10 
North Wales. 

Capital bath- 
ing have we 
had, too, in 
Vaughan’s ma- 
chines, and the 
eands are de- 
lightful to walk 
on and don't 
spoil your shoes 
so much as at 
most places. 
There is good 
fishing, too, I 
am told, but for- 
tunately Bob 
has not gone in 
for it this time, 
and we_ have 
got our bloaters 
and things in the ordinary way from the fishmongers. 

T must not mh that we went to Holywell, because the legend 
thereof is one all Well Regulated Girls might as well learn by heart. 
Listen, Saint Winifred was “a beautiful and devout virgin.” She 
madea vow of perpetual celibacy ; but Caradoc, the son of King Alan, 
“became her ardent admirer, and avowed his ion on a Sunday 
morning, when her parents were at church” (why she herself was 
not there, too, does not appear). “She made an excuse to leave 
the room and ran towards the church,” and, “Enraged at his dis- 
appointment, he, overtaking her on the descent of the hill, drew his 
sword and struck off her head. He had scarcely dealt the blow 
when he was killed b liphtaing, and the earth opened and swal- 
lowed him. The head of the virgin rolled down the hill to the 
altar, and, resting there, a copious fountain immediately gushed 
out. Furthermore, be it remembered, Saint Bueno, her uncle, 
: snatched up the head, and attaching it to the body, it was, to the 
surprise and admiration of all, reunited, the place of separation 
being only marked by a white line encircling her swan-like neck.” 
And she survived this little accident fifteen years, an 
mht od, from all accounts, really died at last quite happy and 
C ie 
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. A human telescope stand. 


I wish, by the way, poor Billy was also more at peace, whom [ 
pe Secret sorrow prompts to sad music, late at night, outside 
lat 8 window, on a tin whistle of small price. Meanwhile, what 
re t of that wretched Dook Snook has had its nose pulled again 
tame cen person, apparently in the employ of that ghastly 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” Ww 
COMPETITION’ ~~ 


Ally Sloper’s Halt-Holiday,” daly 27th, 1889. 


Name. 


Occupation: if @hyc 


How many times applied ......c:cccoccvocsseesorsrrscsreisesee cicie 


How long a Purchaser OY nn 
the “ alf-Holiday"’ caaiesevttiitess 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
es July 3lst, 1889. “The Result of the Competition of 
July 2th, 1889, will be published in the “ HaLF-HoLipay” for 
August 3rd, 1889, 


155th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 18th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 
““SLOPER”? WATCHHBES:- 
L oy BURTON, Errand Boy, 30 G., Peabody Buildings, Little Coram 


ret. Age. 16 years. Subscriber—4 years—29 weeks. LONDON. 
2. L. BURLAND, 64 Archway Road, Highgate. Age, 17 years. Subseriber— 


since commencement. LONDON. 

8. JOHN WILLIAM STAPLEY, Clerk, 7 Blenheim Road, Stratford. Age, 
37 years. Subscriber—about 5 years. LONDON. 

4. W. A. LOMAS, Grocer’s Assistant, Imperial Tea oy. Are 25 years. 
Subscriber—5 years. ASHTON-UNDE LYXE. 

5. T. MASON, Platelayer, S. W. Railway, Balemore Down. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—3 yeurs, 44 woeks. BROCKE) HURST. 

6. W. SWINDELL, Hairdresser, 4 Salter Gate. Age, 29 = Subscriber— 

HESTERFIELD. 


over Arte 
7. JOHN ongryoontti Cooper, 2 Dyer’s Close Lane. Age, 33 years. gl 
8 ROSA LOUISA EVERITT. Lace Worker, Swan Dienst, Carer Age, 17 
Subscriber—3 yours, 2 months. PESTEAD. 
2 a te BARNES, Hairdresser, 46 Black Horse Lane. Ape. 18 Foor 


ber—since October, 1584. PSWII 
10. FRED GRANVILLE, Comedian, Antill’s Varietics. Are, 29 Sub- 
scriber—from start. LOU HBOROUGH. 
1l. JOSEPH TYLER, Signal Fitter, Creek Read. Ago, 25 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. _ MA a 
12. THOMAS GARNER, Clerk, 25 Oxford Street. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
a 1 month. 8ST. HELENS. 
13. JO FALLOWFIELD, Railway Porter, Millwall Placg. Age, 3 years. 
ubscriber—¢ years, 9} months. SANDWICH. 
14. J. P. LOUGH, Sergeant, Ist Lincoln Regiment. Age, 42 Pegs Subseri 
since commencement. SHORNCLIFFE CAMP. 
15. ALFRED HALL, Porter, G. N. Railway, New Park Road. Age, 29 
Subscriber—over 4 years, SPA Dike. 
16. JOHN H. DYE, Assistant Master, 41 Lichfield Street. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
17, W'5, CLARKE, Engine Driver, %5 Holt Hill. Age, 25 et 
. WJ. ver, It years. Su 
18. T. TILLEY. Office Boy, 96 Darlington Street, King’s Hill. age 17 yen 
. . Office Boy, treet, ‘8 , ears, 
Subscriber— since May, 1884. WEDNESBURY. 
19. ERNEST J. WOODWARD, Teacher of Music and Harmonium, 47 Thomas 
Street, Spon Lane. Ago, 17 years. Subscriber—é¢ vears, - 
WEST BROMWICH. 


20. W. SOUREY, Clerk, 142 Upper Wortley Road. Age, 20 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. WORTLEY. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 40.—THE “ UrPER” FERRYMAN. 
My little cot is on the strand, 

The sweetest spot in all the land; 
Where sedges whisper, rushes quiver, 
On the pleasant upper river. 


1 like to watch the river flow, 
To hear the cry of “Ferry, oh!” 
1 like to see the twilight mist 
With the river keeping tryst. 


Three yee my wherry I 

Have sculled across rizht merrily. 

Little children that I've known, 
Grey-beard grand-dads now have grown. 


But in the days of long ago 

The river was 60 still, you know— 
No puffin’, fizzin’, horrid launch, 
On’y small craft, light and staunch. 


I’ve watched the fruit-boats driftin’ down 
With their fragrant load to town, 

Where yon osiers thickly thrive 

I've seen the sweet kingfisher dive. 


But now the river's but a fair, 

Ev'ry cove must needs be there : 
Dressed up mr ns, with powered cheek, 
Giggle in the picnic creek, 


Penny swells, in coloured togs, 
Ferrets and rat-hunting dogs; 
Launches, house-boats, all the rest— 
I liked the good old days the best. 


But I’ve grown stiff and crabbed and old, 
The mist, be sure, is much more cold ; 
But in its shroud p'r'aps soon 1'll see 
Old Death come sculling up to me. 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have beenengaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'’S GRAPHOLOGIST," 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possidie, 
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A DAY IN THE COUNTRY. 


— oS 


TWENTY miles or so from London—it might have been a hundred 
—everything so greev, and the railway station just big enough to 
shelter the en- 

ine and two 

ront carriages, 
60 that all the 
third and se- 
cond-class p:s- 
sengers h to 
scramble out on 
the line. 

Halfan hour's 
walk to the vil- 
lage, all up bill, 
the village 
slanting on end 
—thirteen cot- 
tages and a 
aa, and L: 

wery gate 

his right, with 
“ Dairy F 5 
Jenkins” over 
it,and a maiden 
in a sun-bonnet 
standing 
by it. 

Simkins was 
only a_ little 
Islington shop- 
assistant out for 
the day ; but he 
had a heart un- 
derneath his 
cheap waist- 
coat. 

A man went by with a hay-fork as he gazed at the vision. Two 
boys ran past, then an uid woman in a red shawl, then a covey of 
village children. The whole po; jon were retiring rapidly in 
one direction, Simkius wond why. Then the earth shook and 
——s _ something heavy came down the narrow lane in a 
clumsy gallop. 

“It's the bull! He's out again! Oh, what shall I do?” cried the 
sun-bonnet. 

“Don't be afraid, Miss,” said Simkins, boldly. Then there was 
an earthquake—or so it seemed to him—and a crash of flower- 
Lom Nis bull had tossed Simkins ten feet in the air as neatly as 
possible, 

i | your pardon, Miss.” Simkins had picked himself up, and 
was rubbing his bruises. “I—I'm sorry to intrude, but-——" 

ot pope zone not very much hurt.” : 

“I shouldn't count it much if I was,” said Simkins. “The soul is 
quite superior 
to the body, in 
some circum- 
stances, miss.” 

“Your coat is 
og right uP 
the back, anc 
the knees of 
y . 

“Other things 
are busted. I 
know it,” said 
Simkins. 

“You'll have 
to get your wife 
. mend you 
when you get 
home.” 


~ “T haven't 
such a thing 
miss,” said Sim- 
kins. “My 
tastes are ‘igher 
than my sta- 
tion, and the 
young party as 
would come up 
to the standard 
of my require- 
ments in ee 
marrying line 
has not at pre- 
sent put herself 
forward.” 


The bull had toseed Simkins. 


'Thusa, 

“Say as you'll 
marry me when 
I get a rise,” 
urged Simkina. 
vi Lor!” said 
‘Thusa again. 
“T thought you 
never meant to 
marry, espe- 
cially a London 


girl!” 

A London | - f (i 
alee (= ay OR 
“Born and \ 

bred in Isling- 


ton,” nodded 
‘Thusa, “ Why, 
I've served at 
the toy and 
fancy counter at 
Marks’ for the 
last three years, 
and never set 
foot in the 
country till a 
fortnight ago.” 
Marks’! His 
own establish- 
ment! So near 
to *Thusa, and never to have seen her all those three years! 
“I’ve been a wall-eyed hass,” said Simkins, “and, if I didn’t say 
other fellers would. But marry me all the same, 'Thusa.” 
husa said she would—perhaps ! 


“Thusa, I love you!” 
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SLOPER'’S SECRET CAMERA. 


4 
' ‘ 
| \ | 
t 
: A CANDIDATE FOR THE BEAUTY SHOW. 
She has no doubt in her own min¢ as to the ultimate 
winner, and ecouts at Addison's lines,— 
j No. 5.—This is 9 very pretty little picture, and is meant to depict some feet and “ Beauty soon grows familiar to the lover, o 
Swell. Aw, bal Jove! How awfully damp! Why, really—aw—I'm all over dew. | faces by the sea. Taken, under great and almost unsurmountable difficulties, by Fades in his eye, and palis upon the sense. 
She, What should you be but dude, Mr. Sillyso? i SLOPER'S instantaneous process, | No, others may grow old and dowdy. but not she. 
T 


r Z 
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INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—HENRY IRVING. 


t. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 
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“She is wy queen, and reigns for ever o'er by 2 heart.” (1). As the Eminent Interviewer hastened to the reception room. Mr. Irving suddenly appeared in the character of Mathias. “I heard tho bell,” said he, “so T thought 
—The Dook Snook. lcouid not do better than to receive you thus.” “A happy ide:, Mr. Irving; you are an adept in rapid changes.” “Yes. Indced, I have serious thoughts of chucking 
“My bope, my life, my joy.” —Lord Bod. the legitimate and appearing at the halls as a rapid change artiste. Excuse me one moment.”——(2). (Mr. Irving retires and immediately appears as Othello) —— ie 
* List, ob, fairest creat Listen to tale of love.” (3). (Agatn Mr. Irving retires, and enters as Synorizx, with the wine). Your health. Mr. Irving!" “Thanks. I won't mg | youa second: {oh (Then the tragedtan 
+5 Oy , ure, my tale Thea om: Bilt as The Dane stood before SLOPER). “ Now, any question you may wish to——" “ Thanks, Mr. Irving, bus my time is up, I must be going.” “Then 1 will accompany 
n — The Hon. Billy. you down."——(). Mr. Irving quickly chances to Mephistopheles. The floor sinks beneath them, red fire rises, and SLOPER finds himse'f at tlie street door. 


THE ELDER’S FEELINGS MUCH HURT. 


=e iy: eee NS _). 


(1). “Tammie!” roared the Elder to McParritch, who was giving the Muckle Laird a clip, “stop that at once; yc're only (2). And the Laird said,“ Ab canna stand the bad trestment much longer. 4 peaceful, quiet auld man lke 
knocking ba:! language oot 0’ the little wasp.” me cauna live here, noo,” 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hullo, here! wake up all and behold the pretty little show prepared for ye this week. It is guaranteed to do as much good as a week at the seaside, Trot on :—Zhe door, when opened, brought to 
view, A lady who soon proved a shrew :—Is religion noise and howling, Bad collection— lots of growling ? Behold some boys so blithe and gay, Before a coming train at play :—Huw do, Louise ? Hallo, 
my Fife! A kiss fromall. Hand round your wife :—The clouds of war are gathering fast, Alas, peace seems tov sweet tu last :—A young Scotch lassie tn a rage, Against club loafers war did wage :— 
We here behold LOVE growing cold. Puor girl, and not JSifteen years old.—Have you seen the——That is, I mean to say, are you going to the wedding? I have had a special invitation to act as “ best” 
man, but after great persuasion, backed up with several “two's” of “ Unsweetened,” the Eminent has consented to act in my stead.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
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ct 
“* He cometh not,’ they said. 
‘When we catch him, 
‘We will bash bim on the head.’” 
—Tennyson, or someone else. 
re eee hare, 


A FEMALE IN DISTRESS. 


| 


“Come and tle my shoe-lace, there's 8 good man.” Fo, Sartatniy ane Mercrbrick. do you—er—mind smoking ? : He, Talk about scales! The soales at the Mint detect the after. 
(* Why couldn't she have asked me, instead of that silly lout?” ‘4nd when he, taking her at her word, had offered her a cigarette, the atmosphere around Which ib the lighter tn antes ts eae Dailey renin? 
said the man behind, - ” f was as tf tt had been tickled beng by the end of the North Pole, Pibcutag oo » a © dint 


(She didn't see tt. 


| 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


The announcement that will be made on this page in next week's 
SLOPER will pusiticely electrify you. 


THE Edmonton County Court Judge states that in the future he 
does not intend to eat avy more pork bought at butchers’ shops, 
G heavens! sup- 

pose the rest of the 
world follow his 
example! Are 


' JULY spare-rib and 
——_ | “hand” to be wholly 
PORK ... SEASON foregone? Is there 


to be no more ham? 
Are there to be no 
more luscious sau- 
sages? And are we 
to hear no more the 
pleasant sputtering 
of the crackling? 
Granted the learned 
Judgeat Edmonton 
had some reason for 
his sudden dislike 
to swine’s flesh—it 
is uow July, which 
is not at alla 
“porky” month— 
his honour may 
have. been 
thoroughly nause- 
ated by some of 
the details of a 
case which he had 
to try between a 
butcher and a 
farmer, in which it 
transpired from the 
defendant's evi- 
dence that some pigs had been fed on bad meat and offal. Taking 
things altogether, the Judge may perhaps be excused for his 
attack on pork. ** 


ee eee er 
se vmstos 


THERE is some question of the meaning of the word “ Dervish,” 
as applied to the followers of the late Mahdi, The Persian word 
Dervish means beggar or poor man, and has lately come to be 
applied particularly to religious mendicants and religious fanatics, 
In either of these two senses, can it be applied to the soldicrs of the 
Mahdi's Khalifa? Se 

= 


GRACIE WADE is one of New York's 
recently sprung intoa no doubt deserv 
suit against a large cigarette 
firm for libel. This firm i. 
took a portrait of Miss { ‘ 
Wade's charming face, and 
attached to it the body ofa 
skirtless ballet dancer ; then 
turned the combination into 
a chronograph and gave it 
to the public. Gracie says 
that the face is hers, but 
that it is scandalous to re 

resent her with s0 little 

rapery, and that she has 
never authorized any firm 
to misrepresent her in this 
style. Perhaps Gracie would 
not have minded had they 
put her in a bathing cos- 
tume. + * 


THE babyish exhibition of 
the small mob who wrecked 
an Italian café in the Rue 
Royale, because its proprie- 
torexhibitednoflag,andthen | 
put out the flag of his own 
nation, will he regretted by 
all sensible Frenchmen, It Ss) 
is not the first event of the = h 
kind. A few months ago, 
the hot-headed partisans of 
Paul Dérouldde wrecked 
a o1fé on the Boulevards because its proprietor was a German and 
sold German beer. The wrecking proved a splendid advertisement, 
as the place afterwards became literally crowded with people who 
prefer the German beer to French. 


*¢ 


retty actresses. She has 
celebrity by bringing a 


* 

EVERYBODY who reads of “Sarah's dresses" in Zena, and at the 
same time has any thought of going on the Continent by way of 
Calais, will be anxious to know what day and what hour the 
brilliant and dressy actress intends to return to Franoe. Last year 
it took the pareraricg porter at Dover more than half an hour to 
carry “Sarah’s dresses” on boar.l. One porter said that she had 
seventy trunks! Another declared that she had eighty! Inany 
case, Our experience of “Sarah's dresses” hag inspired us with the 
happy thought, “ Make a note of the day on which Sarah Bernhardt 
leaves our shores, and deny yourself the honour of being her fellow: 
traveller. es 

» 


Goop business is being done at the Comedy Theatre with the 
Tigress,a new play by Ramsay Morris. Kate Forsyth, our newest 
importation in 
Yankee actresses, 
is a charming look- 
ing young person, 
and acts quite as 
well as she looks, 
Charles Glenney, 
Laurence Cautley, 
Amy_ Roselle, and 
Susie Vaughan 
render their power- 
full assistance, and 
the piece goes as 
merrily as if we 
were in the midst 
of the chilly nights 
of winter, and not 
sweltering in the 
midst of summer's 
fierce heat. 


* 

Berti ial near 

erry, a farmer, 
named Kerr, and 
his sister were 
charged with firing 
deliberately at 
rolicemen, ferr 
had returned from 
an Orange celebra- 
tion, and quarrelled 
with his sister, The 
_ police concealed 
themselves near Kerr’s house, but were discovered by the sister, 
who stated that she would have them shot. The brother, it is 
added, then came out and fired a gun, saying, “The next will be 
a bullet.” They were then arrested. 
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sibie juture home for the Natioual Kite Association, has 
acquired by some 
well known and in- 
fluential Metropoli- 
tan Volunteer 
Colonels and others 
connected with the 
Middlesex Rifle As- 
sociation, who in- 
tend to lay out 
thereon a rifle 
range worthy of the 
Metropolis, The 
War Ottice have al- 
ready reported 
most favourably on 
the proposed 
ranges, the ground 
for which will ex- 
tend to nearly two 
and a half miles in 
length by nearly 
one mile in width, 


THE Dynamiter, 
with other products 
of European civil- 
ization, has reached . 
Japan at last. Recently the Higashi Hongwanji in Kioto, one 
of the grandest temples in the country, has n restored, 
and amongst other presents sent to celebrate the restoration were 
500 candles. Some days later one of these was lighted, and iustan- 
taneously exploded with a loud report, shaking the temple to its 
foundation, On examination it turned out that all the candles were 
filled with dynamite of the worst kind. Happily the beautiful 
ceiling was not injured atall. , + 


THE other week up drove toa North London theatre, persons 
whom the audience took to be the Shah, the Prince of Wales, and 
the Duke of Cainbridge. Vooiferous cheering greeted the National 
Anthem, likewise the “ Persian March.” Crowds gathered in a 
dense mass outside; a hundred policemen had to he sent for to 
control and regulate them, When the guests had departed, there 
dawned on the enthusiasts the consciousness of a hoax. It was 
a clever bit of artistic make-up on the part of three humorous 
bectedely the gentleman impersonating the dusky potentate being 
especially noticeable. ** 


Wi1TH Goodwood comes the end of the London season and the 
finish of all A. SLOPER'S spare cash. This statement may be put 
down as perfectly authentic. London 
empties its crowded parks and street 
and the lords and ies, “dooks” an 
“dookesses,” &c., waft off to other 
climes in search of enjoyment. A. 
SLOPER also wafts off, but his business 
is generally to search for old ‘a’pence 
to assist him in the conducting of his 
rag of a paper. Goodwood has not in- 
creased his finances to any appreciative 
extent, as racing lamblets were scarce. 
But the Shah does not leave us until 
the 29th, and those diamo: 


A CAPITAL story is narrated of the Duke of 
Wellington by the Bev. J. Tillard Bonner. 
The Field-Marshal was asked for a subscrip- 
tion to aid in the restoration of the grand ou 
church. He declined, but his letter was sold 
for £5, 6o that a subscription was obtained 
after all. The letter ought to have rold for 
£20. Here it is:—“The Duke of Wellington 

nts his compliments to Mr. C——. As 

r. C——feels that his letter needs an apology, 
the Duke will say no more on that subject. 
But he must eay that, as there is not a church, 
chapel, schvolhouse, or even a pagoda, built, 
from the North to the South Pole, or to the 
uttermost ends of the earth, to which he, the 
Duke, is not called upon to contribute, he is 
not surprised that Mr, C—, neving already 
raised seven thousand five hundred pounds 
Lt ig oa oF = gg aro 
make application e Duke, who nothing to say to 
S——— or 5 shire.” Pare . “h 


CanaDa is relatively sober. The consumption of imported and 
home manufactured intoxicants of all kinds last year was less than 
four gallons per head compared with the twelve gallous of the 
United States and the thirty gallons of Great Britain. The 
Canadian teetotalers declare that this vast difference is accounted 
for by the fact that nearly two-thirds of the population are under 
prohibitory enactments, *,* 


THE Boulangist fever in France is gradually growing worse and 
worse, for the editor of a pepsbiins ape at Marseilles has been 
killed in a duel with the retavy of a Boulangist Committee. 
Fatal duels have up to pow beeu scarce in France. If such a 
result again occurs, this popular amusement of our lively neigh- 
bours may be suddenly terminated, and their brains will be taxed 
to tind a substitute for their playful excitement of “ pinking” with 
rapiers and pop-guouing. ALLY suggests “ Baldwin-ing.” 

-* 
* 

A ONCE very superstitious Albanian, who was in the habit of con- 
sulting a dream book for every dream he had for a period of over 
fifteen years, says that 
if they had all been 
verified according to 
the book, he would 
have met with six vio- 
lent deaths, married 
seventeen times 
(eleven blonde-haired 
and six dark-haired 
girls), inherited nine 
fortunes, and made 
fourteen trips to 
foreign lands, He is 
still living, an old 
bachelor, having 
managed to steer clear 
of female snares, has 
never been more than 
ten miles from the 
town in which he was 
born, and hasn't gota 
shilling laid up for in- 
clement weather. His 
faith in dream books ¢& 
is nowa little shaken. 


aw 

AN ingenious appli- 
cation for the world- 
renowned phonograph 
is that recently made 
by a'cute auctioneer of 
Brooklyn, who has an 
instrument to re the rules and conditions of sales. In this 
manner he saves his voice, and the same matter can be gone over 
any number of times indefinitely. We shall soon see entire sales 
carried on with the phonograph, 


THE land near Staines, which was suggested last year as a pos- | 
ny 


' at Chertsey, “who, accordin { ( 
them too welcome. They did not set out for their walk home till 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 38D, 1889. 


28th July, 1501.—Under the heading of “A Blasphemer 
Deservedly Executed in Cheapside,” in the Wonderful Magazine 
is given an account of the execution of a wretched lunatio—one 
William Hacket—who professed to be the Messiah, and, on indict- 
ment, “by his blasphemous answers struck the auditors iuto horror 
and astonishment.” Having been laid on a hurdle, and dragged 
through the princi streets, and being come to the ay tae he 
became more blasphemous than ever, threatening to set the heavens 
Oe Suir Nelo Tite day) the ‘great’ Jud Boguet, of, th 
th July, .—This day, the “g ge of the 
Monks of Saint Claude,” condemned a groom to have Sheed cut 
off for having eaten a piece of horseflesh that had been thrown on 
to a dung-heap. This same judge burnt six hundred unhappy 
wretches, alive, as witches and sorcerers. 


20th July, 1806.—“Salisbury Plain,” says Wade, under this 
date, “ lately an unprofitable waste, now in extensive tracts, presents 
the most gratifying ap; earance of cultivation and produce. A few 
years ago there was scarcely an inclosure or a spot of tillage for 
upwards of twenty miles between Blandford and Andover.” In 
1826, Stonehenge is described as consisting of four ranges of 
enormous stones, placed one within the other, the two outermost 
being circular and the inner oval, Some of the stones were reckoued 
to weigh thirty or forty tons. . . 

29th July, 1703.—Daniel Foe, alias De Foe, who stood in the 
pillory this day, crowned with flowers, and warmly toasted and 
cheere:|, ie described in the records, upon his seizure for writing “a 
scandalous and seditious pamphlet, called ‘The Shortest Way With 
The Dissenters,’” as “a middle-sized, spare man, about forty years 
old, of a brown complexion and dark-brown coloured hair, but 
wears a wig, a hook nose, a sharp chin, gray eyes, and a large moie 
near his mouth.” 


betel ted tpl iy eee 

30th July, 1823.—Under this date a curious incident ie 
recorded frum a lunatic asylum at Lancaster. A parish overseer 
drove a lunatic to that town in a gig, uuder agin of taking him 
for an outing. The lunatic’s suspicions being, however, aroused, 
he searched the officer's pockets whilst he slept, and, securing the 
order for his own detention, hastened to the asylum, and gave 
notice that he should presently rane round a raving madman, who 
laboured under the impression that he was a lunatic keeper. Call- 
ing, as promised, with the overseer, whilst the latter was fumbling 
in his poreet for the order, he passed it to the gate-keeper, saying, 
“This isthe man. Shave his head at once, and put him ina straight 
waistcoat.” His orders were obeyed, and the lunatic departed, and 
not till late next day did the overseer return home with a ker- 
chief tied round his head in lieu of Nature’s covering. 

30th July, 1685.—The 6th Regiment of the Dragoon Guards, or 
the “ Carabineers,” was formed on this date. Dragoons are cavalry, 
trained to act either on horseback or on foot, as emergencies 
require. They are 60 called from carrying a short- lied 
anciently called a dragoun. 


31st July, 1877.—Among the details relating to fashionable 
entertainments, published ina nannpaper of this date, an evening 
party, given by a lady of rank, at which four hundred ts were 
present, is said to have cost as follows :—“ Kitchen department, 
£140 5s. 8d.; fruit, £40; wine, £27 10s. ; mineral water, 10s; oil, 
£4; candles, £13; gas and men, £7; hire of glass and china, £6; 
hire of chairs, £3 2s.; extra cooks, £22: extra waiters, £27 ; rae 
£3 9s. 6d. ; carpenters, £9 14s,; band, £70. Sundries—ale, £2 10s. ; 
washing, £3 10s.; ice, £3. Total, £386 lle. 2d.” 

8lst July, 1718.—This afternoon, two lovers were struck by light- 
ning at Stanton Harcourt, near Oxford. The epitaph, written by 
Pope, says :—Near this place lie the bodies of John Hewit and 
Sarah Drew, an industrious young map and virtuous young maiden 
of this parish, who, being at harvest work (with several others), 
were, in one instant, killed by lightning.” Sarah's left eye was 
injured. and there appeared a black spot on her breast. Her lover 
was all over black. Not the least sign of life was found in either. 
ct eI Nt th a SE Se SEE 


lst August, 1883.—Sir Claude de Crespigny and Mr. J. 
Simmons lett Maldon (Essex) this day in a balloon at 11 P.M., and 
two hours and a half Jater lost sight of the shores of England, 
sailing at an altitude of 10,000 feet. At about 6 4.M., having, 
meanwhile, shot up toa height of 17,000 feet, they sighted land, 
and soon afterwards safely descended close to Flus ing, the actual 
distance, about 140 miles, having been accomplished in less than 
six houre. Navigation of the air is, upon the whole, less dan- 
gerous than navigation of the sea. Jt is computed that out 
cain Mind aéronauts making 10,000 ascents, only fifteen lives have 
n lost. 

lst August, 1137.—Louis VI., Kin 
died this day. His reign was distur! by external quarrels au 
internal factions, but he was a wise and popular monarch. In an 
engagement, Louis VI. was once in considerable danger. A soldier 
of the enemy took hold of the bridle of his horse, crying out, “The 
King is taken.” “No, sir,” replied Louis, raising his battle-axe, 
with which he hewed down the soldier, “no, sir, a king is never 
taken, not even at chess.” 


Qnd August, 1786.—Margaret Nicholson, supposing herself 
to be Queen of England, this day made an pipe to assassinate 
George III. as he was alighting from a post-chariot at the garden 
gate of St. James’. She presented a paper to him and then aimed 
a stroke at his breast with a concealed knife. The blow was 
avoided by a backward movement. And as she was about to make 
another thrust, her hand was caught by a yeoman of the guard, 
and the knife taken from her. Her insanity being fully apparent, 
she was committed to custody a8 a lunatic. 

2nd August, 1791—On this day, Jack Firby, a waiter at the 
“London Tavern,” fought Symonds, “the Ruffian,” at Wimbledon, 
and defeated him after a alnshing La of forty-five minutes. The 
nickname of “Ruffian” was applied in ring slang to his mode of 
attack. Jack Firby, after his successful contest, was designated 
ol Fone Ruffian,” and Symonds, thereafter, was known as “the 

Ruffian.” 


se a ere ee re 

8rd August, 1667.—Cowley, the poet, was this day buried in 
Westminster Abbey. Evelyn says that the body was conveyed in 
a hearse with six horses—* near a hundred coaches of noblemen 
and persons of quality following, among them all the wits of the 
town, divers bisho and clergymen,” In “Spence’s Anecdotes, 
he says that heand Dean Sprat went to seea neighbour of Cowley's 
h to the fashion of the times, made 


‘ 


of France, called the Big, 


it was too late,and had drunk so deep that they lay in the fields all 
night. This gave Cowley the fever that carried him off, The parish 
still talks of the drunken dean.” . 

3rd August, 1546—Etienne Dolet, accused of atheism by the Sor- 
bonne, for accentuating too pointedly the meaning of a passage 10 
his translation of Plato's dialogue, entitled “ Axivchus,” was tried, 
found guilty, and, on the above dag, first tortured, then strangled 
and burned, on the Place Manbert at Paris. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 5 rietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr-Houipay,” ¢o the 
next-of-kin want Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway rrants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S LALF- 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time o the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” és published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


will be paid by MR, GILBERT DauziEL, the Pro- 
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A “PHYLLIS”-TINISH FANCY. 


(WITHOUT THE KIND PERMISSION OF SIR C. SEDLEY.) 

[A contemporary su: its that the difficulty with to the summon! 
of “female waiters” (which are so ra 
obviated by calling them all “ Phyllis. 


Is to choose for 
waiters “shes ”)— 
When we cal! thee, be 
not coy, 
And be not too ’cute 
for fees, 
And do not frown 
To cast us down, 
When we, smiling, 
Come in filing, 
Craving drinks or 
“grub” galore. 


Phyllis! when you 
“wait,” oh, mind 
Not to sulk, or show 


pert tricka, 

When, having lunched, 
or dined, or 
ty wined,” 

We ask thee other 
drinks to mix. 


And, oh, when we 
Would flirt with thee, 
Don't turn snappy 
*Cause some chappie, 
Mayhap (pro tem.), mash thee more. 
or 


gore PRO QUO. 

THE Boy Sloper is developing a shrewdness beyond his years. 
The other day, he was listening to the account of the man who 
travelled from Dover through France, Germany, ct Italy, 
Spain, and home again, changing a sovereign at every place he 
stopped, into the current coin of the realm—until, when he returned 
home, his sovereign had diminished to ashilling. “ Ah!” observed 
the boy, “he should have gone the other way round ; then, if he'd 
started with a bob, he’d have brought home a quid !” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF. HoLiDaY "— 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ts to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


FHYLLIS! — (since 
“ bungs’” latest joy 


ly increasing in number) might be 


*,* Applicants must rorite distinctly in left-hand corner of | 


Envelope whether it is @ Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


ee ate aed 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” duly 27th, 1889. 


Address. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
180th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 138th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sSLOPEBER PRESEN TSBS.”? 


1, LOUISA COLES, High Street, CHARD. 
A PAIR OF LUSTRES. 
2. H. E. LEWIS, 41 Bramford Road, Wandsworth, LONDON. 


A OCIGARETTE-OASE. 


——— 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


x 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this oolumn free of charge, prom 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith, 

votsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
donot appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


M ADGE, aged 19, would like to corres- 
- pond with a gentleman, aged from 22 to 
2, whose intentions are honourable, with a view 
'o'm rriage. He must be tall, and of a very 
affectionate disposition, and have just sufficient 
lncome to be independent. Madge would make 
‘good and loving wife, and would like to settle down in Australia. Inclose 
photo (which will be returned, if desired) to—" MaDce,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 23, good-looking, tall and dark, 

and in good position, wishes to correspond with a young lady, witha view 
fo matrimony. Inclose photo, which will be returned, to—" MINESOTA,” 
ae MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


a 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 25, rather fair, and tall, would like to 
correspond with a tall, dark gentleman, from 30 to 35, of good family. 
Advertuser would make an’ affectionate and domesticated wife. Address— 
: eee, omen MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 

, London, a 


ee a ee ee ee 
A DVERTISER, ina small but remunerative business, wishes to 

correspond with a young Indy, about 27, with view to matrimony. 
Reply, inclosing phoso, to—" ALLEN,” * ToOTSIE'S MATUIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
ge: h2 Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


BEE and GERTIE would like to correspond with two young 

men, with a view to matrimony, Bee is tall, fair, very domesticated, of 

bP ae Paice h 23. Gis is 18, dark and very loving. Jae 

SEE, “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. a 


ADa (Aged 23). 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*," In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of smperomeee and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, and 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


Swirts, CRANBROOK, KENT, July 4th, 1889, 
LIEUTENANT-COLONEL ALEXANDER presents his compliments 
to the proprietor of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” and begs 
to thank him for the large Oil Paintiug, by Maurice Greiffenhagen, 
just received. 


GRAND THEATRE OF VARIETIES, SHEFFIELD, June 6th, 1889. 

My DEAR ALLY,—Having watched your progress for some time 
with great interest, | venture to offer you afew suggestions, which, 
I think, would increase your evident sphere of usefulness. For 
instance, you might become a lion comique, Should your voice be 
a bit “otf,” you could remedy that with a little “ Unsweetened.” 
Then you might try the gymnastic or acrobatic art. Fancy vourself 
on the flying trapeze (your tine figure would look well in the cos- 
tume), or bearing half a dozen acrobats on your manly shoulders 
(Billy, Bob, the Dook, Alexandry, Higgins, and Co.)! Or perhaps 
you'd prefer being a conjuror, One trick, I’m sure, you'd perform 
well—viz., the disappearing oy trick. 1 fancy both man and 
money would disappear. Or possibly a wire walker, female imperson- 
ator, or champion clog dancer. In fact, there in a tine tield open to 
you for the exercise of your peculiar talents, I sincerely hope you 
will not be offended, but I offer these few hints out of respect for 
your manifold virtues, and, if they are worth er bande you may 


make what use youlikeof them. Wishing youcontinued prosperity, 
believe me, 
Yours very truly, PHIL REYMOND (Comedian, &c.). 


July 7th, 1889. 
Srr,—I beg to call your attention toa paragraph appearing inn 
recent issue of your paper, under the heading of * Ally-Campane,” 
which is liable to create a very false impression among the class of 
ple who read your paper, and which throws an entirely false 
ight on the action for breach of promise of marriage brought by 
iss Phyliis Broughton against Lord Dangan. In the first place. 
Lord Dangan’s proposal was not the outcome of a drink-excited 
passion, nor can he be said to have “got into a mess” similar to 
that which you quote, as he was not cajoled into the proposition, 
and he did not propose without having had time to consider his 
action, nor was he the victim of a mercenary woman's hard hearted- 
ness, such as your paragraph implies. Secondly, Miss Broughton's 
position on the stage is not that of a chorus girl, and on that 
ground alone your comparison is utterly without either etiquette, 
Selene or common sense. inclose my card and wenn, 

ours, 8. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
W. REYNOLDS PEPPER, East Grinstead, Sussex, 
Sor the Best Three Volume Norel (printed hereunder), entitled, 
“A TURNOVER AT TORQUAY.” 


VOLUME I.—THE MEETING. 
CHAPTER I. 
HE was a clerk in the firm of “Jobson and Snobson.” 
CHAPTER II. 
SHE was a nursery governess with a void in her heart. 


CHAPTER III. 
HE was attired ina check suit, 35s, all shrunk—not his friends; 
but the material—see advertisement. 
CHAPTER IV. 
CLARA, Our heroine, had seen better days—than she was 
having just at present with her pupils. “Ah, me!” she sighed. 
“When!” « * * . * 


CHAPTER V. 
THE night was wet, “Would any gent oblige a lady?” said the 
conductor. Adolphus would. Thus they met—sharing a ‘bus. 
Oh, Cupid! 


VOLUME II.—THE ESTRANGEMENT. 
CHAPTER I. 
ADOLPHUS (of the euit) discovered two things next day—his 
clothes were all shrunk, and Clara‘s address, 
CHAPTER IT. 
'T1s Clara's half-holiday—not SLopEer's. Singularly, Adolphus 
takes one, too, including a walk in the parks, 
CHAPTER IIT. 
AGAIN they meet. 'Tis the old story. “Say yes.” 
cries, smiling, little knowing who overheard them. 
CHAPTER IV. 


“GatLy. Tra-la-la!” ‘Tis the “siren” of Canterbury (Hall). 
She nods to him, “Whatcanhedo?” * * * * 

“Come on, old chappie.” And oysters follow. * * * * 
But who followed him? 


CHAPTER V. 
NEXT morning, a letter—“ Farewell for ever.” 


“ Yes,” she 


VOLUME III.—“THE TURN-OVER.” 
CHAPTER I. 


ADOLPHUS’ holidays are on. His “dejection” is common talk 
he'll “ sce’k the seaside.” “Third to Zurguay. How much?” 


CHAPTER II. 

“T THINK #¢'s immense,” said one fair bathertoanother. Whether 
it was the “ Torquayan Sea,” or her bathing costume, still remains 
@ mystery. 

CHAPTER III. 

“AFLOAT on the ocean"—not long—a squall, causing the boat 
to “turn-orer.” Adolphus’ situation is “ grave” —with a “ watery” 
one in perspective. But see—she sees he’s “cap-sighs,” and swims 
towards him. 

CHAPTER IV. 


ss. 2. * 


CHAPTER V. 


SHE—Clara—saved him. 


Me, Adolphus, “turned up,” “tra-la-la!” wedded the faithful | 


Clara, and “turn(d)-over” a new leaf, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


AN important Member of the Bar.—A nice bar-girl. 

THEY are building new bathing-machines at Brighton in the 
two-door style. 

THE feature of our age.—Cheek, 

A MAN Over-bored.—A used-up swell. 

THE Gentle Art.—The act of catching fish with gentles. 

A RouGn’s KeTCcH is often Jack Ketch in the end. 

A PRETTY Go.—A go of whisky. 

SoME theatrical managers fail, it is true ; but a manager generally 
profits in “the long run,” 


A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


————— 
CHAPTER I.—( Continurd. ) 

I NEED hanlly say how gladly I availed myself of the chaue~ ut 
such pleasant companionship on my journey, The elder explained 
to me that he 
had been sum- 
moned bg tele- 
grim to Lon- 
don, and that 
he was taking 
the advantage 
of travelling to 
the my tropolis 
tosecure for his 
brother the best 
medical advice 
obtainable, 

Toor young 
fellow! he 
looked, indeed, 
as if he were 
past the healing 
of physicians as 
he Jay upon the 
cushions of the 
carriage, pro- 
tected from any 
possible cold by 
a multitude of 
rugs and wra pe 

As I settled 
myself in the 

compartment 
with my new 

acquaintance 
(there were no 
other passen- 
gers), I was a 
little fidgety and anxious about the disposition of the dispatch-box. 

The bearded traveller regarded me with a swile. 

“1 see, sir, you have something there of value,’ said he. “Oh! 
you need not start as if | ete S waeoee your manner is all 1 
judge by. In the wild lands where | have spent so many years of 
my life, we go about with our lives in one hand and our fortunes 
in the other.” 

“ Rather unpleasant, I should think.” 

“Yes, but the excitement and adventure carry it off. Why, I 
remember in California sitting through the night with my feet on 
a deal box full of gold-dust, and a revolver in each hand.” 

Pe on ‘ood idea of enfety,” said J, “aud, bar the revolver, | shall 
adopt it.” 

So, with my dispatch-box as a footstool, we rattled along in the 
morning sunshine, chatting together, mutually pleased at the chance 
that had made 
us fellow -pas- 
sengers, 

At a station 
where we hada 
wait of ten 
minutes, I re- 
re to a a 
rapid apology 
for breakfast, 
having had no- 
thing since the 
previous day, 
and jumped out 
of the carriage, 
and was making 
a rush for the 

refreshment 
room, when the 
elder of the two 
brothera® called 
me back. 

“Excuse me 
if I am taking 
a liberty, but 
we knock-about 
travellers learn 
caution and sus- 

icion, You 

ave left your 

dispatch-box. 
Now, that box 
should never be 
out of your 
sight; you had better take it with you,” and, leaning forward, he 
handed it me. 

“Thanks,” said I. 
fears of yourself or your brother. 

“It is not a question of individuals,” he replied, rather stiffly ; 
“it is simply a matter of ordinary caution, which everyone in a 
position of trust is bound to exercise.” 

I made no answer, but, dispatch-box in hand, made my way to 
the refreshment room, and snatched a hasty cup of coffee and a 
roll, then back to the carriage as the bell was ringing, and had 
hardly settled back into my old position when we were again en 
route. 

At the London terminus I bade my friends again good-bye, for- 

tting, in the hurry and bustle of the moment toask their address 
n town, 

Jumping into a hansom, and holding the precious dispatch-box 
on my knees, I 
drove quickly 
throngh the 
crowded streets 
to the office, 
where I_knew 
Messrs. Mam- 
mon and Grubb 
were anxiously 
expecting me. 


CHAPTER II. 


SOMETHING 
WRONG. 


“Goop boy 
good boy,” said 
old Mammon, 
shaking me 
very cordially 
by the hand as 
I entered, and 
then patting me 
on the back, “I 
couldn’t have 
managed it bet- 
ter myself.” 

“Let us see 
what Mr. An- 
struther really 
has done,” said 
Grubb, shortly. 
“ Good boy, good boy.” “Why, you 

have rend his 
letters and telegrams,” interrupted the senior. “ You know he has 
carried through the negotiation admirably.” 

“ Let us see,” anid Gregory Grubb. 

(To be continucd next weck.) 


“A good idea of safety.” 


“Take it with you.” 


“T will adopt your advice, though I have no 


7 
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THE “F.OS." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | QUITE SUFFISHENT CAUSE. 


a 
“1 wonder when that cussed Sambo will be back? It's 
a jolly bother only having one pair of trousers between us.” 


No. €9.—Mr. J. L. Sarye, F.O.S. 
“Whoand what is J.L.Shine? This tsa rather dificult ques- 


Ethel. Why, Chariey, I belleve you have drunk all those twelve bottles of beer ! 


tion to answer, and if it had been put to usa few weeks ago, Charley. Yesh, dearsh—(hic)—had to dosh it in ensesh I should want the bottles for Ash ! She. We've got such lovely poultry for lunch, Algy; I 

aeeee ions bu pant lifels concerned; but binds then, errors! Cergres Geo retires hae par eapned epee Gi age aural membrtee urged ta on Mo troubled soul. 

unforeseen Inctlents have eroppes up, which have given we the ee blpre ee a Seo? oan thish oceashun on'y. Qui" ri! De cesar, may Gear, whether our sews esme teak 

oF unity of thoroughly investizating his early life. Now el, Well, then, t! deserve is not quite the sort of one you are using. from the grinder’ 

J. L., it must be borne in mind, ts of Irish extraction, and is oh WI adh eats lai esdhteadabdenl onthe) : = _ = a Ae eee 
" suppose to bear some very distant relationship toJ. L. Sullivan, AN EXTE MPO RE BU LL FIGH T 


i, This will account for his passionate fondness of boxing, for it 
is a fact that Johnny ts equally at home with the mittens as on 
the stage. It is not, perhaps, generally known that it was our 
hero's ambition, when a youngster, to become a tip-top prize- 
fighter, and it was only after repeated scuffles with his f.ther 
anda strap that J. L. was induced to seek some other profes- 
sion. Our hero then'starte! a sort of Punch and Judy show, of 

) which he took the sole minngement. This was his first start 
in the theatrical !ine, and a very successful start it was, too; 
and from that due was the road of fortune open to him. 
Chiefly because he is a Shin(e)ing ‘ star,’ our hero was created 

: FOs., and the ‘sloper Award of Merit,’ presented to him, 
August 13th, 1887."—Debrett improved. 


4) The challenge to 
the ray 


| nan 


A “HOME” THRUST. 


Granny. If you go on as you're doing, George, you'll never 
prosper. 

George (the unrepentant). Dunno, grannie, I've sold this'ere 
boming pigeon seven times, and he allus comes back. Dunno 
as ‘ow you could expect to prosper better 'n that! 


A VERY NATURAL MISTAKE, TOO! 
| MEN'S 
fy TICHTS 
Rey 


A Breach of the Peace and a Plece of the Breech-es. 


| 
N 
| 


~ 
| Sia ANC Ice Bi 
: Shas Sot ie oie Aunt Jemima discovered a horrible, great octopus thing, the other day, that had Tottte (under the impression she ts at a costumter's). I see you adver: thei 
’ , = Ee twelve horrid legs or arms, seemingly shod with rbd ol art ready-mades, and the tise men's tights. Have you any, ladies ? tock 
PUSS IS IN SAFETY. upper part of the limbs covered with superfine shoddy cloth, while the body in the Bootmaker, Very sorry, miss, but this ts the only sizo we have ins et wor 
: centre possessed a striking resemblance to an open umbrella, Probably an excursionist- now! (Poor littletnnocent ! Accustomed only to the fifth row of the ba Ae 
what should she know about men, or the water-tights either? = 


Just cast your eyes upon the contemptuons enrl of puss’s tail, partius-on-the-bustus ! 
paieanieinaaaad Dee Soe iat ale eS A er na he 
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